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Schlpper & Block The Big White Store 

OVERCOATS 

ARE READY 



Have you ever wished for— 
almost coveted—an Overcoat that 
you have seen? You probably 
sighed, thinking that it was far 
beyond the reach of your limited 
purse. 

If you have, we recommend our 
$25 Overcoats. You will be pleas¬ 
antly surprised to learn what 
good-looking, well-made Coats can 
be secured at that price. 

You will find many styles, with 
English raglan or regular collar, 
also those with the combination 
collar—can be worn in several 
styles. They are made of kersey, 
melton, double-faced materials 
and other rich coatings. 

Other good Overcoats in all the 
wanted styles and colors are here. 
$15 to $35. 

But come in and try them on! 

(Clothing, Second Floor) 

Bradley College Blankets 

For the den or outdoor use. 
With Bradley colors and name on 
each. Also such colleges as Har¬ 
vard, Yale, Chicago, Illinois, etc., 
$5.50. Also Pennants, 50c to $1.25. 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisement#. 
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BROW IN’S CLOTHES SHOE 

For a fine holiday showing call at Brown’s Cloth Shop 

“Where the Styles Come From’’ 

317 MAIN STREET 317 
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PHOTO SUPPLIES 

ANSCO CAMERAS AND FILMS—CYKO PAPERS 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH YOUR PICTURES IN 24 HOURS 
ENLARGEMENTS MADE FROM YOUR FAVORITE NEGATIVES. 

The Tech Pharmacy 

E. F. ZAGELMEYER, PROP. 

PHONE MAIN 1197 2128 MAIN STREET 

PEORIA, ILL. 

HOT LUNCHES 

SERVED NOON AND SUPPER 

Sweetland 

Fine Candies Hot and Cold Drinks 

NEXT DOOR TO LYCEUM THEATRE 

Our Leaders 

Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing, Blue Ribbon 
Canned Goods. America’s Cup Coffee. 

Ask your Grocer. 

Oakford & Fahnestock 

Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 












WATCHMAKERS 

TOOLS AND MATERIALS SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 

OLD MOVEMENTS: 15c. AND UP 
FINE AMERICAN JEWELS AND STAFFS 

FRED J. BAHNI & CO., Mfg., Jewelers 

106 S. ADAMS ST., 2ND FLOOR PEORIA, ILL. 


The Central National Bank of Peoria 

Designated Depositary of the U. S. Government 

CAPITAL PAID IN.$ 200,000 00 

SURPLUS FUND .. 150,000.00 

DEPOSITS OVER ... 2,300,000.00 

We especially invite the patronage of alumni and undergraduates 
of Bradley Polytechnic Institute. Business established in 1879. 
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JOHN C. STREIBICH 

HAS IN STOCK 

THE MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 
COMMERCIAL STATIONERY AND OFFICE SUPPLIES 
IN THE CITY 

BUILDING, ROOFING AND WRAPPING PAPER, STEEL FILING 
CASES, HERRING-HALL-MARVIN SAFES AND VAULTS 
TOILET PAPER 


FOR FIRST CLASS BARBER WORK SEE 


C. B. Deolber, the Barber 

(IN CLARK'S PLACE) 

CORNER UNIVERSITY AND MAIN STREETS 
ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 















JOHN H. KUHL 

PURE FOOD GROCER 

439 MAIN ST. 1012 KNOXVILLE AVE. 723 THIRD AVE. 

324 Bradley Ave. 
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Princess Cbeatre 

“HOME OF THE PIPE ORGAN’’ 


CONTINUOUS VAUDEVILLE AND LATEST MOTION PICTURES 


TAXICABS 

Light and 
Heavy Livery 

PALACE LIVERY AND TAXICAB CD. 

216-220 No. Adams St. 

Nicholson’s Photos 

ARE NOT 

THE CHEAPEST BUT THE BEST—DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 
STUDIO, 107 SOUTH JEFFERSON ST. 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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I—SCHOOL OF ART AND SCIENCES 

SIX YEAR COURSES 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING OP 
FOODS, DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGINEERING, 
ENGLISH, GERMAN and FRENCH, HISTORY and CIVICS, 
LATIN and GREEK, MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metal¬ 
work, Machine Shop, Electrical Construction, Forge 
and Foundry Practice, Etc.), MATHEMATICS, 

PHYSICS, SEWING AND HOUSEHOLD 
ARTS 

Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy. 


II—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 
Instruction at the Bench, supplemented by classwork and lectures. 
Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are in¬ 
vited to correspond with the Horological School. 


For Catalogue and other Information address, 

THEODORE G. BURGESS, Director, 
Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 
PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 








We do Catering for Parties and 
Receptions. Furnish Linen and 
Dishes. Come to us for Esti¬ 
mate 

Our Ice Creams and Candies 
are the l ‘Best.” 

PHONE 1821 416 MAIN ST. 


THE TWO OLDEST BANKS IN PEORIA 

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1863 

THE SAVINGS BANK OF PEORIA 

ORGANIZED 1868 

COMBINED CAPITAL. SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED PROFITS 
$1,200,000.00. COMBINED RESOURCES EXCEED SEVEN MILLION 
DOLLARS. 

The Bradley Polytechnic Institute is a Stockholder in these Banks. 
The accounts of those connected with the Institute are invited. 

210 AND 212 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 

For Xmas Gifts, Visit 

Voungiove S> Singer 

JEWELERS AND OPTICIANS 

420 MAIN STREET __PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

Satisfactory Footwear at 
WYND’S 

319 S. ADAMS ST. 

FOOTWEAR for all OCCASIONS at Wynd’s. 

STYLES always the NEWEST at Wynd’s. 

QUALITY the VERY BEST at Wynd’s. 

$4.00 Buys a Guaranteed Patent Shoe at Wynd’s. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 












Before You Buy... 

A DIAMOND, WATCH, CLOCK, JEWELRY, SILVER OR CUT GLASS, 
SEE WHAT WE OFFER. 

Crawford $ Co., Jewelers 

305 MAIN STREET 


Eat at 

BANNON’S 

Rome Dining and Cuncb Room Berne egawna 

2122 MAIN STREET (2nd floor) PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

THREE BLOCKS FROM THE UNIVERSITY 


R. IRobman 

Dealer in 

Staple and jfancy Groceries 

GIVE ME A TRIAL 

Both Phones 2739 2129 Main Street 


The Uplands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2125-27 MAIN STREET CALL US BOTH PHONES 600 


Cecb Restaurant 

2112 Main St. J. N. ELY & CO. 
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iFomunrii 

There are very few Bradley students who realize what a famous 
school Bradley is, or how well known its work has become, all over 
this country, and even in other countries, England and Canada, especial¬ 
ly. I am not exaggerating in the least when I say that there are many 
intelligent people, who know only two facts about the State of Illinois, 
and these are, that Chicago is the largest city in the state, and that 
somewhere else in the state Bradley Institute is located. 

About a year ago, I was talking to a Bradley graduate, who had also 
graduated from a large State University, and he said, that in conversing 
with the various people whom he had met since leaving school, he had —9- - 

found that the people who were interested in education had all heard of 
Bradley, and were eager to hear what he could tell them about our work 
and methods, but that few of them even knew of the existence of the 
larger University, and were only politely interested in hearing about 
it. These statements concerning the fame of Bradley are verified when 
we consider the fact that of our total enrollment for last year, 1910-11, 
nearly one half were students from states other than Illinois. 

I do not intend to bore you by explaining the many various factors 
of organization, methods and results, that contribute to Bradley’s fame. 

But I do want to impress upon you this fact, that we have a school here 
of which we may all be justly proud, and that we have before us oppor- 
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tunities for broadening our lives, which we should recognize and take 
advantage, is before the opportunity passes. We must remember that op¬ 
portunity is reputed to be bald headed behind, and has no flying coat 
tails for us to grasp, after it has passed by. I do not want you to 
think that I am trying to preach to you, or that I am advising you to be 
good little boys and girls, and to study hard and get weak eyes, a head¬ 
ache, and E plus in all your classes, because that is not my intention. 

But I do want to tell you what one of our wisest educators President 
Eliot, of Harvard, has to say about getting the most out of your school. 
He says, “That only one-half of a well rounded education, can be secured 
in the class room.” But you ask, “Where are we to get the other half 
of our education?” President Eliot answers that question by saying 
“That every student should take an active part in some form of athletics, 
and have an interest in the games and contests of skill, endurance and 
mental powers that the school is represented in. And that he should 
participate in some of the many forms of social and cultural activity that 
are open to him in every well organized school.” 

Applying these statements to Bradley, it means just this. That the 
student who gets out of Bradley, only that which he gets out of the class 
room, is only getting one-half what he should. He is merely a student 
at Bradley, and not a real “BRADLEYITE.” Every student here should, 
belong to and take an active part in at least one of the many organiza¬ 
tions that are in existence solely for the benefit of the student body. We 
have The English Club, The Historical Society, The Debating Club, The 
Arts and Crafts, The Pedagogic Club, the Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C. A., 
the Glee Clubs and the Chorus. He should endeavor to make one of 
the inter-school teams, and every student in school should belong to 
“The Rooters Club,” and give his share of inspiration and support to the 
teams that represent our school in contests with other schools. Give to 
Bradley the best there is in you show the true Bradley spirit by work¬ 
ing hard, then playing hard, do not be a mere student at Bradley, but 
be a “BRADLEYITE.” Its lots more fun. 

ARTHUR F. PAYNE. 


Qlljriatmas of ©urn 

AR'NEY MALONE, the big, good natured policeman was 
tramping back and forth on Fifty second street, just 
outside Jefferson Park. It was Christmas eve, and he 
was happy because he had twenty dollars in his 
pocket. It did not seem twenty dollars to Barney, for 
it was already transformed in his mind into a shining 
gold bractlet for his blue-eyed sweetheart, Nora 
Brady. He could almost see the pretty trinket as it 
laid on its bed of crimson plush in the jeweler’s window across the 


















street. His beat would be soon finished, and then he would have ample 
lime to become its possessor before he should join Nora in a little cele¬ 
bration at her sister's home. 

The air blew keen, and the snow flakes began to fall. Barney but¬ 
toned up his coat and hummed an old Irish love song which he had 
heard his mother sing when he was a little fellow. 

As he turned on his track, a young girl came hurrying out of the 
park entrance with a basket on her arm. She gave an exclamation of 
delight as she recognized him. 

“Nora, me darlin’, ” he cried. “Phwat’s the mather? Ye’re all out 
o f breath an’ ye’re cold,” and he took the basket from her arm and 
clasped her hand in his. 

The girl brushed the snow-flakes from the dark masses of her hair, 
and looked up at him. She was a tiny creature as the dim light of the 
distant park lamp revealed her. 

“Shure, an’ to surprise you, Barney, I was late in gettin’ started so I 
come this way. How’s yer likin fer chicken?” and she lifted the lid of 
the basket which he still held on his arm. 

Barney’s actions were such as to prove his deep interest in its con¬ 
tents. 

“My misthress sends it wid her wishes for a happy avenin,’ ” and 
Nora dropped a pretty courtesy. 

“Tell her I’m a thousand times obliged,” said Barney, taking off his 
hat as if his benefactress stood before him. 

“An’ oh, it’s just come to me how frightened I was,” cried Nora, in a 
sudden tumult of feeling. “That dreadful man.” 

“Show me ’im!” 

“Faith, an’ he is the big man with the black face an’ tousled hair, as 
lives in the shack on the vacant block on Clinton street. He was goin’ 
along mutterin’ to himself an’ I took to me heels and runned away.” 

“Aw,” laughed Barney, immensely relieved. “He’s the man that 
works in the steel mills. He’ll do ye no harm. He’s arnin’ money to 
fetch his wife an’ kids over from Russia. He cooks by himself an’ mebbe 
he smelt chicken. God pity all thim as ain’t as happy as we be on Christ¬ 
mas eve, eh, Nora?” 

He said the words lightly, as though that fulfilled all his duty. He 
took his watch from his pocket and held it up to the light. His time was 
up, and already he could see the man who was to relieve him, coming 
down the street. 

“Come on, me darlin,’ ” and drawing Nora’s arm within his own, they 
went gaily through the park gate to cross over to get the Clinton street 
car. 

As they passed close by a clump of dark evergreens, nodding be¬ 
neath their burden of white, he felt her hand tremble. 

“Don’t yeu see somethin’ ” she whispered. 


The 

Tech 




— 11 — 




Even as she spoke, the slouching figure of a man emerged from the 
shelter of the trees. Nora drew back, terror stricken, but the man walk¬ 
ed past them without even looking up. He carried in his hand a freshly 
cut branch from a balsam tree with the snow flakes still upon it. 

“That’s the man I meant!” and the girl’s whisper grew shrill. 

Barney watched the receding figure, and his fists tightened. 

“The dirthy scoundrel! He’s been afther stealin’ from the park, has 
he? Nora, it’s me duty. I must follow him!” 

“Please don’t be lavin’ me,” wailed Nora. 

For answer, Barney siezed her arm again and the two hurried on. 
The soft snow silenced the footsteps of pursuer and pursued. 

“He’s makin’ for home,” said Barney, at last, as they passed out of 
the park on the other side. “What can he be wantin’ of a Christmas 
tree, an’ no kids?” 

“Let’s creep up to the window,” whispered Nora, “an’ shure get the 
proof on ’im before you go in an’ show ’im your star.” 

They groped their way across the vacant lots, over rubbish and tin 
canh until they reached the rudely built dwelling. Through the tiny 
window they could see the brawny Russian as he moved about. The 
light from the dirty kerosene lamp showed a room devoid of every com¬ 
fort, but a smile lit up the rugged features of the man as he held up the 
green branch. 

With great pains, he fastened it securely to the top of an empty box. 
From some obscure corner he brought out a few cheap toys and tied them 
to the branches. The inner pocket of his blouse furnished two bright red 
apples and a tinsel ball. 

“He mils’ be crazy,” whispered Barney. But Nora, with her wo¬ 
man’s intuition^ had already solved the mystery. 

“Don’t ye see he’s pretendin’ Christmas, with his kids way off in 
Russia? Oh, Barney!” and two tears rolled down her rosy cheeks. “Ye 
surely can’t have the heart to run ’m in, an’ get him fined. He didn’t 
know twant the right thing.” 

The lonely celebrator went on with his preparations. He stood back 
and viewed the tree from all angles. He seemed to be making motions 
and talking to some imaginary persons. 

“It makes a feller almost ashamed to have a good Christmas, don’t 
it, Nora?” said Barney, thinking of the useless bauble he was intending 
to buy for her. But Nora was wiping her eyes, and didn’t answer. 

Then the stranger in a strange land, went back to view the tree 
again. Something seemed not to suit, and he went out the door. He was 
so busy with his own thoughts, that he didn’t notice the crouching figures 
outside. 

Almost before he was out of sight, Nora flew to the door and before 
Barney’s astonished eyes, went in and placed her basket of good things 







just below the tree. Barney was after her as fast as his slower thought 
would allow. He now saw her intentions. 

Waving his twenty dollar bill before her bright eyes he asked, 
‘ Shall we be a givin’ your Christmas braclet too, to the wife an’ kids in 
Russia?” 

“Oh, Barney, ye shure are a dear! I’d be ashamed to wear a bracelet 
afther what we’ve ben seein’ tonight.” 

“Give me a pin,” said Barney, as he stooped his tall person to fasten 
the bill upon the tree. Quick as thought, Nora snatched oft' an American 
flag breastpin and handed it instead. 

“Do be a hurryin’, or we’ll get arrested for trespassin’” said Nora, 
all in a tremble of excitement, but with a twinkle in her eye. 

They were back at their former watching place none too soon. The 
man returned with the one thing he went after—a single wax taper. This 
he affixed to the topmost branch, and lighted it. It was evident that he 
felt that the tree lacked this crowning glory. He stood back and smiled 
in evident satisfaction. As his eye traveled down the tree, his expression 
changed to one of amazement. He reached for the wooden image of the 
virgin, which stood on the window sill, and dropped upon his knees. 

With one accord, the two, outside, hurried away. 

“I’ve got a quarther,” said Barney, as they reached the street, “let’s 
gc an’ get your Christmas present.” 

HELENA BURGESS. 
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was just the kind of a fellow all the girls admire, 
just the kind that all the other fellows like. Tall, 
broad-shouldered, handsome; blessed with a bril¬ 
liant intellect, gracious, courteous, a splendid chum; 
he seemed, at first glance, to be every thing that a 
man could wish to be. 

Life had always been pleasant for him. He had 
always had whatever he desired, friends, money, in¬ 
fluence, fun. He had lived twenty-one years without knowing, personal¬ 
ly, what sacrifice and suffering really were. That one fact may have 
been the reason for his extraordinary views, views which were shaking 
his associates, and influencing them for what—no one can say. 

111 tell you, fellows^” he said one night to a group of students in a 
classmate’s room. “I look at it this way. And when I’m looking at it, I 
don’t explain who made this world, and everything in it. I know its a 
mighty good place, plenty good enough for me. But the thing about it 
with me is, all this praying, and religion, and getting converted, and call¬ 
ing on the Lord for help and strength. Thats what gets me. Why a 
fellow with an average amount of brains and will, don’t need any help, 
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he can make his own way in the world. 

“What’s his brains and hands and will for, anyway! I’d like to 
know! Its all foolishn-” 

“Connor, you’re blind, man,” spoke up one of the other fellows. 
“You’ve never had trouble enough to feel the need of the personal God 
you scorn.” 

“I don’t believe it—but say, I’ve got a Greek exam tomorrow. Guess 
I’ll have to get to work—So-long!” He walked out of the room, down the 
hall, and into his own room. He reached for a match but could not find 
it. He took an impatient step forward. A chair stood in the way. He 
ran onto it, fell over it and crashed his head against the corner of the 
book case. Quicker than it could be told, ’twas done, and he lay uncon¬ 
scious on the floor. 

When he awoke, he heard the fellows talking foot-ball in the hall; 
he heard the street cars passing; he heard the dinner gong; he felt his 
window blind being gently raised. But no light came in. ’Twas surely 
day, or why should the dinner gong be ringing, why were the boys talk¬ 
ing foot-ball in the hall. How strange! Everything was dark. He could 
not see. The awful truth dawned upon him. “My God, I’m blind!” he 
said. 

The days passed, days of anguish, struggle, pain, dark days, when he 
thought death would have been better than such a life. Where were all 
his ambitions, his hopes and aspirations! What good could all his abili¬ 
ty do now? So he fought, struggled, doubted and feared. Many a time, 
iie turned his face to the wall, and wished that he could have prayed, 
that he might have known that God who helped in time of trouble. It 
was a single handed conflict, a hard, alone fight. 

One night as he lay struggling, the reply of the other fellow on that 
disastrous evening, flashed through his mind. “You’re blind, man. You’ve 
never had enough trouble to feel the need of a prsonal God.” He lay 
still and thought hard for a long time. At last he turned to the wall, and 
prayed, “Lord, ’tis hard, but one thing 1 know, whereas I was blind, now 
t see.” BESSIE M. ARCHER. 
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(By Joseph Pfeiffer.) 

Editor’s Note:—The material for these stories was obtained 
by the author from an old Chippawa chief, in Northern Wis¬ 
consin. To him they had been passed by his father, whose grand¬ 
father had heard them from a wandering band of Indians coming 
from the Pacific coast. 

Once, many years ago, there lived a chief called Kawanto, (meaning 
Great Glutton.) 

The chief had a very beautiful daughter, called Haweta. Kawanto, 
realizing this, began to look for a young brave who would be suitable for 
her husband. 

Many came and offered wampun, furs and blankets, but Kawanto 
was not satisfied, and said that the brave who brought the most food 
should have her. 

Not many moons had passed before a stranger came to the village. 
He went straight to Kewanto’s wigwam, and told him he had heard of 
his beautiful daughter, and had come to buy her. “See,” he continued, 
“I have brought food, as I hear that is what you wish. Outside of your 
tent stand ten of my braves, each bearing a large sack of choice food. 
But I am sent from the Valley of Death and Torture, and we want your 
daughter. On that condition only, will 'I give you the food. I have 
spoken.” 

The chief, dazzled at the prospect of so much feasting, and not 
thinking of the terrible fate of his daughter, started to reply that he 
would gladly accept. 

But as he was in the middle of the sentence, he stopped short and 
stood gasping. Where, Oh where had the man gone? The mat on which 
he had been sitting was empty. 

Then he heard a voice out of the air in front of him, saying, “I am 
the Great Spirit. Often have I watched you, Kewanto, and noted your 
gluttonous habits. I came to you as a stranger, in order to test your 
heart, and I have found it more void and cold than I had even suspected. 
As a punishment for your gluttony, I will make you into a hog, not a 
common hog, as that would disgrace your family, but a ground-hog. Mu- 
go-chah-see. G ah-ah-mo-sit-ka.” 

With the last few words, the giant form of Kawanto dwindled into 
the small, fat shape of the ground-hog. His hands became paws and his 
nails grew long and coarse. Soon every trace of the great chief was 
gone, and there stood in his place a small animal. 

Kawanto found that altho he was deprived of the power of speech, 
he could still whistle, and so when you are out walking in the woods and 
hear a shrill whistle, you may know it is old Kawanto whistling for his 
dinner. 
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Long, long ago, the Land was chill and dreary. The People of the 
Earth had no Fire, and were cold. 

Far out in the Ocean, there was Fire, but it was such a long trip no 
one had the courage to go and get it. 

Yeatl, the Raven, was cold, and wanted heat. He tried to get 
others, with long bills to undertake to go and procure the Fire, but none 
would consent to do the task. 

Then he went to the Screech Owl, O-chee-chee, and said: 

“My brother-in-law, you are swift and strong. Will you not go and 
The get Fire for the Land People?” 

Tech “No,” said O-chee-chee, the Fire would burn my beautiful long bill.” 

But finally Yeatl persuaded him to go, and tied resinous wood to his bill, 
and O-chee-chee started on his long journey to Fire Island. 

He flew and flew until he came to the island where lived Fire. Then 
he asked the Fire to light the stick of resinous wood, which he did, and 
the Screech Owl started back. 

Faster and faster he flew, but before he completed his journey, his 
beautiful bill was burned completely off. Then Yeatl took the Fire he 
had brought, and kindled with it a very large fire. He also put the prin¬ 
ciple of fire into the flint rock, so as to preserve it forever for the Land 
People. 

The Owl moaned for his lost bill, but Yeatl could not find another 
like it^ so he took the Devil’s-fish’s short, strong bill and gave it to him. 

The Owl was greatly ashamed of this short bill, and to this day he 
hides in the forest fastnesses in the daytime, and during the night one 
may hear him wailing for his lost bill. 
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Some Microbites lived on a shelf. 

It was their native home. 

And oft in search of prey and pelf, 

Those Microbites would roam. 

A sugar-jar stood on the shelf, 

A pepper-box beside, 

Some goose-grease and some other things 
Where Microbites might hide. The 

Tech 

A maid named Susie Sadducee, 

(She was in love, you know,) 

Whose duty ’twas to dust that shelf 
And cupboard, just below, 

Received a letter one bright day, 

’Twas from her dearest Jen. 

He said from Sing Sing he was loose, 

And would come home again. 

Her heart stood still. Just two days more, 

And then he would be here. 

Ah! she must look her very best, 

When dear Jen did appear. 

“We are the little Microbites; 

We’re very, very small, 

But we do love you, Susie dear, 

So slim, so fair, so tall.” 

—17— 

Forget-me-nots were in her hair, 

Goose-grease was on her face, 

A sugar ump was in her mouth, 

Her form was full of grace. 


“He comes!” Her heart went pit-a-pat, 

A pain was in her head. 

The Microbites got in their work, 

And Susie fell down—dead! 

ELAINE JACK, ’14. 




The 

Tech 


tlje ukant 

It’s easy enough to keep working 
When the game runs along like a song, 

But the team that’s right, is the team that will fight 
When everything goes dead wrong. 

When you’ve hardly a sub on the side-lines, 

And the other team’s fresh and strong, 

Then it takes the grit that never will quit, 

To keep just plugging along. 

It isn’t a string of victories 
That counts the most in the end; 

It’s playing the game fair and square, just the same 
For the colors you’re pledged to defend. 

So here’s to the team that’s plucky, 

That fights till the last whistle’s blown; 

For win or lose, you’re the team we choose 
For the wonderful nerve you’ve shown. 

MISS VIVIAN BONIFACE 
Head at the Banquet by Miss Emily Benton. 
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SOCIAL CLUB. 

The Social Club held its fall dance on November twenty-fourth, in 
the Social Hall of the “Gym.” It was a great success and was attended 
by a large crowd of enthusiastic dancers. The new officers, Miss Faber 
and Mr. Maple, have started their work well. Mr. Hawley and Miss 
Lyons served as delightful chaperones. 


Within the last month, a new fraternity has been established at 
Bradley. The name of the new organization is Sigma Phi, and the mem¬ 
bers are as follows: Messrs. Jacquin, Harsch, Coriell, Sackland, Francis¬ 
co, Sieburg, Warner and Wyckoff. It is with great delight that we extend 
the glad hand of this new “frat,” and wish it all success. 


On Friday evening, October twenty-first, a dinner was given at the 
Creve Coeur Club, by Proctor Waldo, to celebrate his birthday. We do 
not wish to give his age for fear of embarassing him. The society edi¬ 
tor has heard rumors, however, that he is just fifteen, but he blushes to 
acknowledge it. This delightful affair was entirely, we regret to say, a 
“stag.” Those present were Messrs. Ditewig, Paul, Barton, Kenyon, Bo- 
cock, Chamberlain, Adams, Elston and Waldo. 


The men of Alpha Pi fraternity gave their annual Thanksgiving 
dance on December first. 


The K. O. L. girls gave a theatre party at the Omicron Play. Those 
from Bradley were: Misses Plowe, Hanna, Deach and Boyd. 


The Glasgow Orchestra composed of Peoria’s leading musicians 
The best for all occasions. J. W. Glasgow, Director. Phone Bluffs 2084. 






















The K. O. L. Sorority will give their annual Christmas 
January first. 


dance, on 


F. Coriell entertained Sigma Phi at a 
seventeenth. 


“stag” affair on November 


Charles Mulford entertained with a theatre party on Saturday even 
ing, November nineteenth. His guest was “Scrimp” Benton. 


H. Jacquin entertained Sigma Phi fraternity on November tenth, and 
^ Mr. Wyckoff entertained Wednesday, December sixth. 

Tech 

Lambda Phi Sorority gave a theatre party at the Orpheum, on No¬ 
vember twenty-fifth, followed by a supper at the Colonial. Those present 
were: Misses Spurck, Glasgow, Drury, Burgess, Paul, Sucher, Clift, Daw- 
son, Boniface and Garrett. 


Lambda Phi Sorority will give their annual Christmas dance at the 
Knights of Columbus Hall, on December twenty-ninth. 


Sigma Phi Fraternity entertained their guests with a theatre party 
at the Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa play. 


Bertha Sucher entertained for Lambda Phi Sorority on November 
twenty-first, and Helena Burgess gave a spread on December first. 


Phi Lambda Xi Fraternity gave an informal dance at Glen Oak Park, 
on Saturday evening, December second. The dancers included' 
Messrs Byron, Harmon ? Lidle, Bunn, Carson, Kuhl, Smith, Worley 
Kiethley, Albertson, McCullough, Tichnor and Hanna; Misses Kiethley, 
Garrett, Sucher, Harsch, Ippensen, E. Faber, C. Faber, Donley, King! 
Streibich, Robinson, Mitchell, Benton. 


December twenty eighth the Omicrons will give their annual dance 
at the Knights of Columbus Hall. This, for the sorority, is the big event 
of the year. 


Miss Marcella Schwenster and Theodora Parker were hostesses at 
the “Fortune Hunter.” Their guests were Misses Maple, Donley, Rueling 
Kiethley, Waugh and Faber. 
















Student—“Where is Texas Sam?” 

New Student—“He’s gone to grafting class.” 


“Where are you from?” 

“Akron, Ohio, the city of rubber products.” 


“Gus”, “Cook”, and “Lyons” are deeply interested in the construction 
of music boxes. 


V. V. Bronson left for Atlantic, Iowa, where he has accepted a posi¬ 
tion. 


Where is Cook? 


Peterson and Myers—Dealers in Farm Lands, Manito, Illinois. 


WANTED, AT ONCE—Weapons for killing “Bull Frogs.” Inquire at —25- 

Jewelry Dept. 


Hugh Williams will spend Christmas with “friends” at South Bar 
tonville. Jack can’t, because he is going home. 


WANTED A heavy iron cage. Must be strong and capable of hold¬ 
ing a large animal. Address Williams, “C” Dept. 


The only nobleman that Bradley could boast of, is gone. 
Eureka for Lurton. 





















James Oglesvie left for Belleplain, Iowa, for a visit with relatives 
and friends. From there he goes to Alberta, Canada, where he has ac¬ 
cepted a position. 

C. B. Oxley leaves soon for his home in Wichita, Kansas. 


A number of Horologs were pleasantly entertained at a dance at 
the Hospital for the Incurable Insane, on Thanksgiving evening. For¬ 
tunately all returned without being detained. 

Why is the Fnishing Dept, so quiet now? 

Anderson is gone. 


Myers—“I’ll write you a check for fifty bones.” 

Pete—“Thanks; your kindness exceeds your generosity.” 


Wm. L. Brendler leaves soon to accept a position in Erie, Pa. 


S. L. Sather left for Duluth, Minn., where he has accepted a position. 


If “Bill” wore a Neitfelt hat, would “All” Friess? 


Henry Williams has returned to his home in Eatonton, Georgia. 


“Oh! Ma Honey.” 


Those wishing to reserve seats in Peoria’s leading playhouse, apply 
to Herman Kern, “C” Dept. 


E. M. Doering has returned to his home in sunny Alabama. 


If a street car weighs 4 tons, how much would the subway? 


If a watch runs down, will the stem winder? 


Carl Anderson, Bradley’s theatrical star, has returned home to as¬ 
sist his father during the holidays. He leaves his theatre in the hands 
of trusted employees and assures the best of service to the theatre-going 
public during his absence. 


Since our nobleman has gone, the only member of the upper crust 
that we have is “Duke Louie,” of Finishing. 


L. C. Clienowth has accepted a position in Kewanee, Illinois. 
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(Continued on page forty.) 
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ADVERTISING BRADLEY. 

There are undoubtedly many great men in the world, who are not 
known, because they have never been advertised. Piliticians and men of 
that character, obtain their office through advertising. The great schools 
in the United States take care to let the people know how good they 
—28— are. Bradley is a good school, but how many people are there, even in 

Peiria, who know it? 

There is not enough advertising done. By advertising, we do not 
mean paid advertising, but news of general interest, which the papers 
would be glad to print. Only one paper was notified of the Football 
Banquet. As one of the best known of Peoria’s newspaper men said, 
“Bradley is too tight with her news. On the other hand, it is undoubted¬ 
ly true that papers are informed of many things which happen at Brad¬ 
ley, and never print them. This, perhaps, is one reason why the papers 
are uninformed of what we consider important affairh. 

The question is, then, as to the means which we are to use to ad¬ 
vertise the school. We believe that a systematic campaign should be 




















conducted. Someone should be appointed, whose business would be to 
inform the papers. By doing this, not only will each individual event 
become known, but the whole school will gain in reputation and stand¬ 
ing. 


ATHLETICS IN ILLINOIS COLLEGES. 

As the leading article in the “School Review” for October, appeared 
a contribution by Dr. Burgess on “Athletics in the Illinois Colleges.” 
The article came as a result of much work and much correspondence 
with other schools. It is a symposium of conditions in Illinois, and be¬ 
sides, contains a solution of the problems which are facing the mana- 
geis and leaders of Athletics. It is indeed a simple one, and yet, one 
that would cure all evils. In a few words it is, that each school should 
try to purify its own athletics. 

The article is in, every respect, an interesting one. The subject is 
timely and the treatment good. I n it, Dr. Burgess says that each College 
President lays all blame upon the other schools. Let us hope that in his 
reply to himself, he could conscientiously say, “Bradley Athletics are 
clean.” We believe lie could. 


THE DEBATING SERIES. 

This will make the fifth time that Bradley has met Eureka on the 
debating platform. Eureka won the first two and Bradley the last two 
debates. This will be the deciding year for the championship. In other 
schools, a series of three or five years is made a matter of more than pass¬ 
ing importance, and a cup or pennant is presented to the winning school. 
We believe that something of that character should be done here. It 
would not only add to the general interest of the debate, but would give 
to the one or the other of the school, something to keep and make it 
remember their victories. 


FOBS FOR THE ACADEMY TEAM. 

Last year the Council presented fobs to the men who represented her 
in the Bradley-Eureka debate. They were fobs of which anyone might be 
proud. But Bradley was represented by another team—one which won 
as notable victory. For their hard work, they received the thanks of the 
school, but the thanks expressed is no substantial fashion. There is no 
one who will deny that they deserved just as much. This year, let us 
change the idea that the Academy Debate is an inferior thing. Let us 
rank it with the College Debate, and show the Academy Team that we 
do this, by giving the students composing it something subhtantial, by 
which they may remember the occasion. 
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THE BANQUET. 

The Annual Athletic Banquet and First Homecoming was held on 
Saturday evening November eighteenth. Following a reception at five- 
thirty, the banquet itself was served at six-thirty. While all were en¬ 
joying this and preparing themselves for the toasts, Glasgow’s Orchestra 
played. Dr. Burgess, in his usual happy manner, opened the evening’s 
programe by introducing Harry Klotz, ’10. Harry was Editor of “The 
Tech,” while at Bradley, and was well suited for his position as chair¬ 
man of the evening. Space does not permit us to tell of the many good 
things which were said there that evening. The toasts were by Mr. C. 
S. Van Deusen; “Abbie” Schaefer, of Pekin; Mr. Zeller, of the General 
Hospital for the Insane; Mr. Frederick Blossom, Mildred Glasgow, Emily 
Benton, Dale Morgan and Mr. Page. After the toasts had been given, 
Mr. Bikle presented Bs to those who, by faithful work, had earned 
them. To Robert Moore, he presented a watch fob. Then, Haskell Arm¬ 
strong, on behalf of the Team, presented a watch appropriately en¬ 
graved, to Coach Rufus Gilbert. He accepted in a fitting speech. 

With nine rails for Bradley and for the Team, all adjourned to the 
dancing floor. 

Josef Pfeiffer, Mr. Bikle and Mr. Roscoe McCullough deserve great 
credit for the great success of the banquet. 

THE GIRLS ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION AND BAZAR. 

In October, a mass meeting for girls was called for the purpose of 
organizing a Girls’ Athletic Association. Miss Kemp presided at the 
meeting, and officers were elected, with Miss Emily Benton as president. 
The purpose if the Association, is to stimulate interest in athletics, and 
to bring the girls together in a common cause. Plans for the year, along 




















both athletic and social lines, were immediately made, and as a conse¬ 
quence, it was decided that the Association, together with the Young 
Woman’s Christian Assiciation, have a bazar in the girls’ gymnasium, 
on December sixteenth, afternoon and evening. 

It will consist of a number of booths supervised by the following 
girls: first year academy, second year academy, third and fourth year 
academy, college, domestic economy, alumni. Young Women’s Christian 
Association, Omicrons and Lambda Phis. At the booths one can pur¬ 
chase candy, pop corn balls, pennants, calendars, aprons, neckwear and 
numerous Christmas novelties ranging in price from five cents up. A 
special feature will be the costume dancing around the Christmas tree. 
For this, a fee of ten cents will be charged at the door. The proceeds 
of the bazar are to be divided between the Associations. The Athletic 
Association wil probably use their share in purchasing some long wished 
for apparatus, and the Christian Association will probably add their 
portion to the Lake Geneva Fund. 

All Bradley, its friends and neighbors are invited to patronize us 
on that day. 


“THE MOTOR MAIDS.” 

Omicron Tri Kappa has again successfully presented its annual 
play. This year “The Motor Maids,” written by George Porter Smith, 
was the play chosen. It surpassed all previous efforts of the girls. The 
success was assured when Hazel Page, Lucille Maple, “Chub” Vance, 
4 Pete ’ Lord, Jim Wilton, Mr. Whitney and other well known amateurs 
took such pleasure in helping to make the play a success. 


Y. M. C. A. 

Let’s give nine great big “rahs;” for Christmas is coming. Wait 
just a minute. Thanksgiving was coming, too, but now it is past and 
forgotten. Old Christmas, we can easily predetermine your fate.—How 
do you suppose Daniel would interpret this state of affairs for Bradley 
students? After a little hesitation, he would undoubtedly say: 

“Christmas is alright. It is splendid, and so is Thanksgiving. You 
must enjoy yourself sometimes without caring for any benefits. But 
remember, boys, in making a life, it is the lasting things that count, if 
you really wish to be a man, choose wisely. You can do nothing bet¬ 
ter than affiliate yourself with the Y. M. C. A., for it stands for all that 
is good. Join the Bible class that meets in the “Gym,” on Wednesday 
evenings at 6:45. Prof. Comstock is making a wonderful class of it. 

Mr. Lofberg is leading a Mission class on “Negro Life in the South.” 
It meets in the club room, on Thursdays, 4 o’clock. Be present at all 
the meetings. Their truths are eternal. And that social on Friday night, 
Dec. 15, will be one of those which will not soon be forgotten. 
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THE JUNIOR CLASS 

On November 13, the Junior Class was organized, and the follow¬ 
ing officers elected: Mr. Rucker, Pres.; Mr. Mulford, Vice-pres. and Mr. 
Archer, Secretary and Treasurer. 

The class expects to take it’s proper place in the activities at Brad¬ 
ley during 1911-12. An informal “get together,” social was enjoyed by 
the class on Nov. 27. Considering the fact that most of those present 
were strangers to one another, the social was a great success. The 
class will eagerly look forward to many other meetings of a like charac¬ 
ter. 


Y. W. C. A. 

The Y. W, C. A. has been unusually busy this month. Plans were 
made for a Christmas Bazar, to be given jointly by the Y. W. C. A. and 
the Girls’ Athletic Association. This Bazar is to be held during the 
afternoon and evening of Dec. 16, in the Social Hall of th e“Gym.” The 
proceeds will be equally divided between the two associations and used 
for an* out-door basket-ball field and the Geneva Fund. A Calendar has 
been printed, containing some scenes of the Bradley Campus. 

The Foreign Mission Class, of the Y. W. C. A., gave a Shadow Panto- 
mine in the chapel, the evening of Nov. 25. The money taken in at this 
time, is to make up a fund to send a boy through a year of school in 
India. The two Bible and the two Mission classes are meeting regularly, 
and are doing some fine work. New classes will be organized next 
quarter, in order that an opportunity of joining may be given to those 
who neglected to sign up at the beginning of the year. 

Have you seen the new Y. W. C. A. Calendar? They are out now, 
and just in time for Christmas. Do not fail to buy some for yourself and 
your friends. 


ENGLISH CLUB. 

Murder will out! Bradley’s dramatic talent has again come to the 
surface, and this time in the English Club. On Nov. 16, under the able 
coaching of the Misses Maple and Sucher, the members of the English 
Club produced “Pyramus and Thysbe.” 

Miss Burgess in a manner unexcelled, delivered the Prologue. Mr. 
Goss, the leading man, as “Pyramus,” again showed that he is an actor of 
real ability, and was ably supported by Miss Plowe, who gave a delicate 
portrayal of “Thysbe.” Miss Paul shone particularly as “Moon.” Mr. 
Craner as “Wall,” had a hard part, and Mr. Saylor was the big noise as 
“Lion.” The production, besides it’s educative value, caused some 
mirth, and it is to be hoped that it is but the forerunner of many such. 

At the same meeting, the Club also finished the study of “Midsummer 
Night’s Dream.” 






















BOYS' GLEE CLUB. 

The Boys’ Glee Club was organized early in the quarter, and the 
call for members was heartily responded to, the membership now being 
about forty. Mr. Armstrong was elected leader, and Mr. Fox, manager. 
The Club has, so far, had six meetings, and it is the hope of Dr. Wyc- 
koff, the director, that the Club will be able to render a concert by 
the end of the quarter. Any one who cares for music and singing, is 
invited to join the organization. Tenors, in particular, are needed. Ex¬ 
perience, though welcome, is not demanded. 


ARTS AND CRAFTS CLUB. 

A most enjoyable time was had by the members of the Arts and The 
Crafts Club^at their last meeting, held in the Social Hall. They were Tech 

fortunate in having with them, Mr. Harlan Tarbell, a former Bradley 
student, who has developed considerable talent along the lines of il¬ 
lustrating and cartooning. , 

Mr. Tarbell gave to the Club, a practical demonstration of the 
methods used by chalk talk artists and cartoonists, who make a specialty 
of vaudeville work. His talk was very instructive and amusing, some of 
bis magic pictures and sleight of hand work being very mystifying. The 
magic picture, that delighted his audience most, was that of the lemon. 

In this act Mr. Tarbell drew a lemon on the black board with yellow 
chalk, and calling the attention of his audience to its realistic appear¬ 
ance, he walked up to the board, and reaching out his hand, picked a real 
lemon off the board, and with a polite bow, presented it to two of our 
most popular faculty ladies, who sat in the front row. 

The Club had as their invited guests, the members of the Literary 
Club^ who earlier in the evening, held their regular meeting in the club 
room. They were appreciative listeners of Mr. Tarbell’s talk. 

The next part of the program was the presentation of the annual 
gift of the Club to the Institute. The presentation was made by the 
president of the club, and was accepted for the Institute by Dr. Burgess. 

The gift this year was a pair of beautiful andirons for the Social Hall 

fire place, around which the Club holds most of its meetings. The and- 33 “" 

irons are nearly three feet high and are made of wrought iron with a 

log bar across the front. The club members are already discussing next 

year’s gift, as there are two things they have felt the need of in the 

Social Hall. It will probably be one of these that will be presented next 

year. 

The annual election of officers \yas held at this time. The officers 
elected being: President, Mr. C. L. Maxwell; Vice-President, Miss 
Worth; Secretary, Mr. A. F. Payne; Treasurer, Mr. Clarence Simpson• 

Curator, Miss F. Scovel. 


(Continued on page forty.) 
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Pa—“My boy is undecided about what collegiate course to take.” 
Grad.—“Urn.” 

Pa—“What would you advise?” 

Grad.—“That depends. Does he want to build up his back muscles 
or his wind?” 


Herr Harms—“If you love me, you would marry yourself.” 


HONEST, “LARRY ” 

Malone (in Eng. 6.):—“I unconsciously fell asleep.” 


Miss S.—“Why, I felt awful; she introduced me as the best looking 
girl in Bradley. 


TOPIC. 

Dr. Wyckoff—“Have you the Spanish Main?” 

Hack—“Well—er — no, but I can give you something just as good.” 


—34— Q.—What is silence? 

A.—The college yell of the school of experience. 


OH! GIRLS! 

Agnes—“Helen told me that you told her that secret I told you not to 
toll her.” 

Ethel—“She’s a mean thing! I told her not to tell you.” 

Agnes—“Well! I told her I wouldn’t tell you she told me you told 
her—so don’t tell her I did.” 


Absent-minded Prof. — “I see I’ve got my hat on. Now 1 wonder if I 
was going out or coming in.” 



































Bertha certainly does tend to her knitting; this is her latest yarn: 
I ve got two little second cousins, only second cousins, mind you, and 
when their mother administers corporal punishment, she sends them into 
a certain room, where they are allowed to relieve their pain by a copious 
indulgence in that pain reducing element, tears. The children call it 
the “bawl room.” This is very hard to understand so we requested any 
one who had a solution to send it in. Following are some of the solu¬ 
tions: “They call it the bawl room because they get three strikes.” 
They call it the bawl rcom because it is there that they dance with pain.” 
Anyone who thinks he can clear up this mystery, will kindly send in a 
solution. 


Oh! Me! Oh! My! 

The students cry, 

These locals are 
So very dry. 

But they would be mad, 

If ’twas even hinted 

That they themselves are the only jokes. 
So therefore can’t be printed. 
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Ireland—“I have spoiled this piece of metal.” 

Mr. Paine (tapping Ireland’s forehead)—“You ought to take this one; 
you couldn’t even scratch it.” 


HOME NURSING? 

Miss Day “What should you do when a man is drowning?” 

Miss Root “Take hold of his tongue, so as to let the water out of 
his stomach.” 


Outsider—“What do they have to eat at the banquets?” 

Bradleyite—“Oh! they have cocktails, turkey and oodles of good 
things.” 

Outsider—“Lost so many games, you ought to have roasts.” 


Chip—“Do all nuts grow on trees.” 

Old Block—“Yes, my son.” 

Chip—“Well, where do doughnuts grow?” 
Old Block—“On the pantree.” 


T. Tefft—“If I should try to kiss you would you call for help.” 
M. Wilde—“Yes, if T thought you needed it.” 









Ticknor, putting on a clean pair of basketball trousers, said, “I am 
proud of these.” 

“Bunnie”—‘‘There isn’t much to be proud of.” 


Dr. Burgess, explaining the word parasite—‘‘One who gets next to a 
man in regard to food.” 

After Miss Jack had said that if the Bradley girls wanted a heathen 
girl all their own, they could have one for twenty dollars a year, some 
bright youth in the audience remarked: 

‘‘Guess I’ll marry a heathen, she will be a heap cheaper than an 
American.” 

The - 

Te ch HA, HA! 

In English GB they do things differently than they did this year. 


Woodward says when he gets too hot, he takes out his bankbook and 
writes a draft. 


Sing a song of Freshmen, 
Sing a song of brains— 
Which are sadly lacking, 
Not so very strange! 


B. E. S.—“Miss Blossom, what are cookies in German?” 
Miss Blossom—‘‘Cookies are cookies or small cakes.” 


Newlywed—‘‘I want accommodations for my wife.” 
Hotel Clerk—“Suite?” 

Newlywed—“You bet she is.” 


MUST HAVE BEEN “PEAS.” 

H. B. (in history)—“He ordered them to stop eating with his sword.” 


D. H.—“Do you like birds?” 

Ruth B.—“Yes.” 

D. H.—“Well, kiss me for a lark.” 


Fair Maid—“I love the skating rink better than heaven.” 

Dick—“I’d rather go to heaven standing up than sitting down.” 


Fair Maid on car with skates over arm, on being offered a seat, re 
plied: “Keep your seat. I have been to the rink all afternoon, and am 
tired of sitting down.” 













































what it means to battle with tears streaming down their faces against dis¬ 
couragement, defeat and the irresistable, overwhelming power of super¬ 
iors. It has given that squad a determination to fight the battle to a 
finish, which later in life will often turn many a defeated project into 

victory. 

5th. It has been the means of founding a team that next season may 
confidently be expected to win at least five out of seven games. 

The value of athletic games is not in victory, for a victory is but a 
temporary honor. It is in the development of the physical, mental and 
moral power and ability of the individual that the value is found. Brad¬ 
ley is short on victories, but not one of its squad has suffered more than 
a temporary injury and their mental, moral, and physical standard as in¬ 
dividuals I am certain is much higher. 

We won from Lincoln 5 to 0—what does that matter now? We lost 
to Knox, the winners of the Intercollegiate football championship, 50 to 5, 
after playing them even for thirty minutes and only after our team was 
disorganized by injuries to our captain and five others did they succeed 
in their dash for victory. We lost to Hedding 11 to 5, but in defeat we 
stand high with Hedding as clean sportsmen. Illinois College, next took 
a crack at the squad to the tune of 44 to 0. Eastern Illinois Normal de¬ 
manded revenge for last year’s defeat and were satisfied 33 to 0. Then 
came Illinois Wesleyan with her demand for the proverbial pound of flesh. 
They won 12 to 2. Finally upon the day of the First Home Coming for 
Bradley Alumni, Lombard took a badly bruised remnant of the squad of 
35 into camp, scoring 30 to 0 against us. 

In summing up, the Bradley squad placed upon the field during the 
season practically three'distinct teams. The Knox game took six off the 
squad. Hedding, Ill., College and Ill. Normal met a reconstructed team. 
Wesleyan and Lombard met the reconstructed team with seven additional 
men missing from the squad. Next year’s team will have these defeats to 
wipe out and trust the team for they will do it. 

—RUFUS GILBERT. 


HOW MANY STOOD UP. 

—38— It was very encouraging, when “Hack” Armstrong gave a little talk 

at the Rooters Club several weeks ago, and asked all who would promise 
to attend the foot-ball game the next day to stand up. He did this to see 
how many were loyal and how many would keep their promise. Now, if 
he had gone around with a bunch of tickets to sell to each one of these 
loyal supporters of the team, we wonder how many would have stood up, 
or to be more explicit, how many would have taken their seats. It would 
have probably been a safe wager that a good proportion of those who 
stood up, had tickets for the matinee the next day. Now we suggest that 
at the next meeting before a game, all those who come to the Rooter’s 
Club, be prepared to buy a ticket right there. It might seem to some 
that they were compelled to buy a ticket, but why do they go to the meet- 











ing, if they do not intend to go to the game. The Rooters Club was or¬ 
ganized to practice yells and songs, and then to use them. It was not in¬ 
tended to furnish amusement during the noon hour. 


BRADLEY 2—WESLEYAN 12. 

Wesleyan appeared on the field with a veteran team, outweighing 
Bradley twenty pounds to the man. But they did not outweigh them in 
spirit, for Bradley’s practically green team fought them to a standstill, 
neither side benefited from the punting end of the game, as a heavy wind 
prevailed throughout the afternoon. 

W esleyan kicked off against the wind, and the oval was returned to 
the center of the field by Bradley. Bradley was held for downs and on an 
exchange of punts, Allen had the best of it. Snyder, of Bradley, downed 
Cap. Yakel, of the Wesleyan team back of the Wesleyan goal, for a 
safety, four minutes after the kickoff, the first score of the game. 

In the second quarter, a blocked punt by Allen gave Wesleyan their 
first count, Gibson downing Sisson behind the Bradley goal line. This 
was followed by another blocked kick by Allen, Feiker going over the 
Bradley goal line for a touch-down a minute later on straight bucks 
through the line. 

The third quarter was marked by the brilliant work of Bradley’s 
ends—Snyder and Berg, in tackling, and two spectacular end runs by 
Sisson, who starred throughout the game on defense and offense. The 
ball was retained and exchanged frequently through the period. 

In the last quarter, Wesleyan pulled off several forward passes and 
straight line plays, which resulted in Feiker being sent over for the final 
count of the game after Bradley made a brave but ineffectual stand on 
their 2-yard line. Then the heavy storm broke, and with but four 
minutes to play, the game ended, as players, and spectators alike, cut 
for the gym and shelter. 


BRADLEY, 0— LOMBARD, 30. 

Bradley’s badly crippled team went down to defeat in the final game 
of the season, at the hands of the strong Lombard eleven, another one of 
those Galesburg “bunches.” Bradley went onto the field with the hope that 
their speed would offset the heaviness of the visitors, but the mud which 
was ankle-deep in places effectually killed the hope. Bradley never once 
threatened Lombard’s goal while Lombard made two touchdowns the first 
quarter and one in each of the succeeding periods. Webster kicked all 
five goals from touchdown. Bradley's hard luck was still there because 
Smith and Sisson were both laid out early in the game. They went in 
later, however, and Smith did some wonderful tackling that stopped many 
plunges by Radcliffe and Webster. I. Tefft got into the game in the mid¬ 
dle of the second quarter, being delayed by a condition which seemed dis¬ 
posed to stick until the kind-hearted “Prof.” relented. Ivan went in at 





right half-back, relieving M. Berg, who was filling Sisson’s place, Moxy 
going back to right end. Old “ironsides” backed up the line and stopped 
many onslaughts of the Lombard machine. Allen played full-back and 
got away his punts under fire in a strong fashion, the ball going high 
and far despite the heavy wind which swept the field. Lombard made 
long frequent gains by the forward pass, at which they were adept. 


HOROLOGICAL (Continued). 

C. T. Bryant is again with us pursuing his work in the Jewelry Dept. 


WANTED—Someone who can detect the difference between a dark 
ray of light and a light ray of light. Also must understand truing bal¬ 
ance wheels. Address “Yoho,” Finishing Dept. 


Thos. Dourthy left to take a position in Canton, Ill. 


“Gus” Radke has accepted a position in Hay warden, Iowa. 


BRADLEY DEBATING AND LITERARY CLUB. 

(Continued from page thirty-one.) 

We have had two good rousing debates this month. The first de¬ 
bate, “Resolved: That the Initiative and Referendum should be made a 
part of the Legislative Systems of the several States,” was a striking 
success. So enthusiastic and eloquent were the debaters, that the rest 
of us sat there enthralled, too spell-bound to catch all the weighty argu¬ 
ments that fell from the lips of the young orators. The negative was 
supported by Mr. Dwinell and Mr. Graner. The affirmative was so 
valiantly upheld by Mr. McDonald and Mr. Archer that they lost by only 
one point. With such proficient debaters as these, we need have no fear 
for the outcome of the annual debate with Eureka. 

The second debate, “Resolved: That the Panama Canal should be 
Fortified,” was another spirited one. This was due mostly to Mr. Sherer, 
for he debates just as he plays foot-ball, plunging into his subject with all 
his might. All the debaters were a credit to themselves and the club. 
The affirmative of the question was taken by Miss Lurton and Mr. 
Johnston, and the negative by Miss Burgess and Mr. Sherer. 


One of Bradley’s smokers justifies his conduct by the fact that it ih 
good on his lungs, since he sucks so much air in. We might remark, in 
passing, that it has surely benefited his “wind.” 

























Special Carriages & Broughams 
for Parties Weddings & Receptions 
Everything High Class 

Peoria Livery Co. 


Phone 3315 


GIRLS!! 


• 3/5 Main St. 


THERE’S A REASON. 



Buy HIS Present Where 
HE Would: 


< 4 ^ 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements 
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Tech 


Bradley Students will find that at Christmas 
There’s no store this side of the Isthmus, 

With more gifts to sell you— 

More suggestions to tell you, 

Than BERGNER’S—their store’s full this Xmas. 


DOUGLAS SHOE SHOE 

Showing Douglas shoes at $3.50, $4.00 and $4.50. Custom made line 
at $5.00.. Edwin Clapps at $6.50. Comprising the best selection of 
men’s footwear shown in the City. 

NEW LOCATION, 316 FULTON STREET 

MEYERS & MEYERS Props. 

WHILE EMBRACING THE SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO GET 
A GOOD EDUCATION AT BRADLEY 

Don’t Forget 

TO LEARN TO SAVE. OPEN AN ACCOUNT AT THE 

Home Savings and State Bank 

JEFFERSON BUILDING 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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We are showing some very late arrivals in men’s and 
young men’s suits and overcoats. Exclusive patterns and 
styles featured at 

$15 $20 $25 



215 S. ADAMS ST. 


Your Christmas Candy 

Huyler’s, Liggett’s, Johnston’s 

For Sale Only at 

McDougaFs Pharmacy 

MAIN AND ADAMS STS. 


Cbe Duroc Press 

424 FULTON STREET....PEORIA 

Tor Samples of our ttlork see 
“Cbe Cecl)” and “Cbe Opinion” 

We have unusual facilities for the manufacture of DANCE and PARTY 
PROGRAMS. New and Novel Ideas furnished on short Notice. 

Both Phones 3970 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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TRIEBEL Sl SONS 

112-14. Adams St. THEONLYPLACE 

Across from Court House jpq R MONUMENTS 


The Illinois National Bank 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 
CORNER ADAMS AND LIBERTY STREETS 
COMMERCIAL AND SAVINGS ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 
OFFICERS: 

FRANK TREFZGER.PRESIDENT 

A. S. OAKFORD.VICE-PRESIDENT 

FRANK FISCHER.VICE-PRESIDENT 

WM. C. WHITE.CASHIER 

C. A. ANICKER.ASSISTANT CASHIER 


Hlelte $ Olieting 

Jewelers and Opticians 

307 main St. 112 S. Jtdams St. 



A full line of Winslow Ice 
Skates. Roller Skates from 45c 
to $5.00 per pair. 

PORTMAN’S SPORTING 
GOODS 

120 North Adams Street 


Prompt Reliaebl 



Phone 406 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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Notch COLLAR 

15c.—g for 25c. duett. Peabody & Co., Makers 


With a capital and surplus 
of $1,250,000.00 and deposits 
of $5,500,000.00 THE COM¬ 
MERCIAL GERMAN NA¬ 
TIONAL BANK is at once 
the largest and strongest 
bank in Illinois outside of 
Chicago. 

Three per cent interest paid on 
savings accounts and certificates of 
deposits. 

WALTER BARKER, President 
WILLIAM HAZZARD, Cashier 
321 and 323 South Adams Street 


The 

Tech 


jllNSECT POWDER 


INSIST ON YOUR GROCER FURNISHING OUR BRAND OF 

Ground and Whole Spices. 
Allaire, Woodward & Co. 

PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISTS, DRUG AND SPICE MILLERS 
110 MAIN ST., PEORIA, ILL. 


CANDIES LUNCHES 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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Cbe Ullinois traction System 

IS THE 

ONE BEST BET ALL THE TIME. 

HOURLY SERVICE TO 

DANVILLE, CHAMPAIGN, DECATUR, CLINTON, BLOOMINGTON, 
LINCOLN, SPRINGFIELD. AND ST, LOUIS, MO. 


No Dirt 

/> J55r 

1 (1 lacon/ y \ 


Ride the 

No Dust 


nui 

“Road of 

No Smoke 

• vi # R1N G F1E l i y% 

JACKSOHV»Ll/[®] mx5c»»^^ V^ L v /iiomm 

\ A “LTjtLtftP.HIUSSOM / I f 

m 

Good 

No Cinders 

\ x. J 

t ’ ,tnu .wfiirtmTT: Rffy? 

| ST. LOUIS @Y>{U last a. louis / «a mu V 


Service.” 





Cbe lUckinlcy Electric Bridge 

IS NOW OPEN. 

FROM ALL ILLINOIS POINTS INTO THE HEART OF ST. LOUIS 
BUSINESS DISTRICT. 

$t. Couis=Peoria Sleeping Car Service 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 


























JACQUIN &COMPANY 

HEADQUARTERS FOR FOUNTAIN PENS, BOTH REGULAR AND 

SELF-FILLING 
321 MAIN ST. 


THERE’D BE BUT ONE SHOE IF 
EVERYONE KNEW—SELZ 

Selz Royal Blue Shoe Store 

Roy B. Roberts, Mgr. Old Phone: Main 4746 313 South Adams St. 


We will have a fine lot of both cut flowers and blooming plants, 
this season, and can supply your wants for any occasion. 

KUHL’S FLOWER SHOP 

435 MAIN STREET 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

318 & 320 FULTON STREET 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC TABLE DELICACIES AND LUXURIES 


Bourland $ Bailey 

MORTGAGE LOAN INVESTMENTS 
MUNICIPAL BOND SECURITIES 
DIME SAVINGS BANK BLDG. PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 


MRS. K. L. GOODMAN 

HAIR DRESSING, MANICURING—FINE FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 Main St. Phones—Bell Main 1128; Independent 1128 
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Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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The 


Xmas 

Store 

for 

YOUNG MEN 

Hart Schaffner & Marx 

Suits 

Overcoats 
Slip-on's 
Tuxedo-Suits 
Full Dress 
Suits 

FUR CAPS, GLOVES, NECK¬ 
WEAR, SILK HOSIERY, PA¬ 
JAMAS, SHIRTS, STETSON 
HATS, BATH ROBES 
HOUSECOATS. 



Copyright liart ScharFncr Cz Mcrx 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 






























IF YOU’RE LOOKING FOR SANTA CLAUS 

it would be a good idea to take a peek into the B. & M. and if 
you don’t find him on all of our three floors, then it’s a safe 
bet that you don’t know him when you see him. 

If you’re a girl you should look into our new cases show¬ 
ing the new neckwear and scarfs, the new gloves, tihe dainty 
new footwear and the new jewelry, beaded and mesh bags and 
leather bags—there’s where you’ll see the Santa Claus that 
will delight a girl’s heart. 

BUT IF YOU’RE A BOY, AND WANT HIM 

you should look at our bathrobes, our fancy vests, our neck¬ 
wear, our men’s jewelry (finest line in the city!) silk and 
fancy hosiery, caps, gloves, silk and knitted scarfs, shirts, 
handkerchiefs, dress shoes and our suits and overcoats—and 
then you will find the Santa Claus for a boy! 

It’s all in knowing where to look—and that “where” is 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisement*. 










C ERTAIN MEN MAKE CERTAIN 
HINGS BETTER THAN OTHERS 
CAN MAKE THEM. Rosenberg 
Brothers of Rochester couldn’t make stoves, 
silverware or stockings, but they can and do 
create and develope wonderful clothes—clothes 
that sparkle with brightness and abound in quali¬ 
ty. They embody the finest hand work of the 
finest operatives, and fabrics as good as a gold 
dollar. From end to end and side to side they’ll 
measure up to the highest standard set by dis- 
crimating men. 

“R. B. Fashion Clothes” 

are planned for younger men from 15 to 50. 
They’re brimful of youth and crammed full of 
cleverness. Trim of shoulder. Slim of waist, 
Lean of price. A grand assortment at $20 to 
$ 25 . 



ESTABLISHED 1854 

The Home of R. B. Fashion Clothes Stetson Hats 

Manhattan Shirts, Packard and Regal Shoes 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 

























